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Expanded Edition 





The tPkmiom 

In 2002, tlie year EPICA was born, we started composing the songs 
for our debut album. The Phantom Agony. It was the first time we worked 
with Sascha Paeth and his Gate studio team, but it wouldn't be the last! 

1 he band was a mix between veterans and newbies, 
but all of us had one goal: making the best album possible. 

Sometimes bands claim there was magic in the air while recording a CD. 
This was definitely the case with The Phantom Agony. We all had the feeling 
we were working on something very special. 

Even though not all songs were finished when we entered the studio, 
we had confidence in the material. 

While Jeroen Simons was recording the drums, 1 composed some final 
stringlines (like the atmospherical middle part) of Run For A Fall , or worked 
on Cry For The Moon, a song we have been playing on every live show 
and which has become our best known tune ever. 

I also remember us playing chess to kill the time during the evenings 
and sometimes going to the local swimming pool to cool down. 

Ad Sluijter fainted while taking a shower in the morning 
and Simone had to keep the recording sessions secret to her parents 
as they wanted her to finish school. All in all a remarkable recording session 
and I still listen the album with great pleasure. 

Now, ten years later, I can look hack and say we achieved our goal. 


Mark Jan sen 
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F 0:00 - orchestral version 

music: M Jansen 


2. t JC/ 1 #Of Y///// 0:00 - orchestral version 

music: M. fansen / A. Sluijter / C. Janssen / Si Simons 


3 6/wTo/ 1 //c 000/1 6,40 - orchestral version 

music: M. Jansen / A. Sluijter / S Simons 

4, * df'Ct/lf 4,18 - orchestral version 

music: M, Jansen / A, Siuijter / C. fanssen / 5 Simons 

5 {///(rxioe &OfhS£flA v/vv 0 00 orchestral version 

music; M. lansen / A. Sluijter / C fanssen / S Simons 

6, (/>{/#/€ 0 / 1 #/(VtCf 0:00 - orchestral track 

music: Y. Huts 


7 .cfUF /1 / Of e <7 r/W/ 0:00 - orchestral version 

misic: M. Jansen / A, Sluijter / C. Janssen / S. Simons 

8. (£ftantom . (q 0 / 11 / 0:00 - orchestral ve 

music: M. JansenS'-^A. Slul^r / Y, Huts 

tracks 1-8 previously umreleased track / versions 


BONUS TRACKS 

9. c Penia/itij 0:00 - orchestral version 

music iV\. Jansen f iv Sluijter / C, Janssen / S. Simons 

2003 CDM - TMS-039 (A) 

EPICA - The Phantom Agony 

10. 0 r €€/lt ojoo ' piano version 

music: M, fansen / A. Sluijter / C. Janssen / S, Simons ■= lyrics: M. Jansen 


2003 CDM - TMS-043 EPICA - Feint 
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gie version 
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CHAPTER 1 



'’The Neverending Embrace - Prelude M 

music M. |ansen - lyrics: S. Simons 

O nate vulnerate 
Cito veni ad me 

Te amplectar et vulnera tua lingam 
Utinara te haberem, mi amor caetestis 


x-tiensowum 

music: M. Jansen } A. Sluijter / C Janssen / S. Simons - lyrics- M. Jansen 

Chance doesn’t exist 
But the path of life is not totally so predestined 
And time and chronology sho* us how ail should be 
In the ways of existence 
To find out why we are here 

Being conscious is a torment 
T he more we learn is the less we get 
Every answer contains a new quest 
A quest to non existence, a journey with no end 

No one surveys the whole, focus on things so small 
But life's objective is to make it meaningful 
Only searching for this 
That which doesn’t exist 
Although our ability to relativiie remains unclear 

I'm not afraid to die 
Tm afraid to be alive without being aware of it 

I'm so afraid to, I couldn’t stand to 
Waste all my energy' on things 
that do not matter anymore 

Our future has already been written bvus alone 
But we don't grasp the meaning 
of our programmed course of life 
Our future has already been wasted by us alone 
And we just let it happen and do not worry at all 

Wc only fear what comes 
And smell death every' day 
Search for the answers that lie beyond 


3 Grtjtfr)/' t/e , t/oo/i 

The Embrace that Smothers - Part IV” 

music: JVt Jansen i A. Sluijter / S, Simons - lyrics: M, Jansen 

Follow your common sense 

You cannot hide yourself 

behind a fairytale forever and ever 

Only by revealing the whole truth can we disclose 

The soul of this sick bulwark forever and ever 

Forever and ever 

Indoctrinated minds so very often 
contain sick thoughts 

And commit most of the evil they preach against 

Don't try to convince me with messages from God 
You accuse us of sins committed by yourselves 
It's easy to condemn without looking in the mirror 
Behind the scenes opens reality 

Eternal silence cries out for justice 
Forgiveness is not for sale 
Nor is the will to forget 

Virginity has been stolen at very yourqr ages 
Ana the extinguisher loses its immunity 
Morbid abuse of power in the garden of Eden 
Where the apple gets a youthful face 

You can't go on hiding yourself 
Behind ola Fashioned fairytales 
And keep washing your hands in innocence 



/j®HO®E rviEICT^' iTa rnr 'a: q: 



5 . . c ///(itsioe (lo/rnemits 

mu£C: (VI, |ar»sen / A, SWjter / C. fanssen / 5. Simons - lyrics: S. Simons 


4. r/'L'i/tf 

music: M (ansen / A. Slutjcer / C. Janssen / S, Simons - lyrics: M. Jansen 

I he very r brightest candle of all has been extinguished 
Smothered by those who could not bear to face reality 

Every beat of your heart tore the lies all apart 
Made foundations uujver 
Every wave in the lake caused the porcelain to break 

And I shiver... 

The leftover tallowjust doesn’t contain 
all the right answers 
Under a sea of dust lies a vast wealth of wisdom 

As untouched snow turns red 
Innocence dies 

This black page in history is not colourfast. 

will stain the next 

AH what remains is just a feint of what was meant to be 
This black page in history is not colourfast, 
will stain the next 
And nothing seems in life, 
in dreams like what was meant to be 


So sweet caress, never long to last! 

You entered my soul and gave hope to my life. 

So sweet caress, never long to last! 

You left me behind all alone and aghast 
Captured inside such an austere Elysium 

Imperfect feelings, futile grief 
Love a device against ail solitude 
As it all went on, the love became 
A field in a dream that once had been real 

So sweet caress, never long to last! 

Destroy this illusion we need a change of fate! 
Your frantic, thoughts are only a condemned cry' 

Primo somniare videbamur 
deinde veritas se praecipitavit 

I secretly longed for something 
which had never existed 

First I thought it was a dream, 

but then it smashed into reality 

Beautiful on the outside, decayed deeply within 

I secretly longed for something 
which had never existed 

Devoted to a body without a soul 

Numt|uara non tibi diffidam 




6 . d^agtide (*/ ffiea/ittj 

‘The Embrace that Smothers ~ Part V” 

music: IVi, Jansen i A, Sluijter / S. Simons - lyrics: M, Jansen 

Sanguis meus tibi non iam perbibendus sit 

Macula aeternitatis 
Numquam detergenda 
Quisnam surget et deteget 
Imaginem veritatis? 

People created religious inventions 
to give their lives a glimmer of hope 
And to ease their fear of dying 
and people created religious intentions 
Only to feel superior and to have a license to kill 

Our desire to die is stronger 
than all your desire for life 
lhere is no fitting away from it now 
T)nly true faith survives 

People created religious inventions 
to give their lives a glimmer of hope 
And to ease their fear of dying 
and people created religious ascensions 
To subject the others and to enslave, just to further enrich 

themselves 

It doesn't matter where we die 
It doesn’t matter that you cry 
We’ll take you with us 

A disgrace on the beyond 

0 servator, sempiterne 
Tegrati coluimus, 
Odor atrox quo nos Stiperfundis mtolerabilis est 

Deceive yourself by yielding 
to soft words that cause no pain 
Enrich yourself with different views 
learned without disdain 

A disgrace on the beyond 
That can never be undone 
Who shall rise and unveil 
The Facade of ReaLity? 

Is there still room for new dents in old wrecks? 
A disgrace on the beyond that can never be undone 
Deceive yourself by yielding to soft words 
Enrich yourself by making up your own mind 

Sanguis meu$ tibi. non iam perbibendus sit 


7 J Wtu/i for a 0 tr// 

musk: M. Jansen / A. Sluijter / C. Janssen / S. Simons - lyrics: M. Jansen 

Do not use tile past ass an alibi 

for alt of your deficiencies always standing by 

Face your negligence, do not fool yourself 

Shortcomings will soon appear 

for weakness shows itself 

Blind from your success and all of the excess 
Deaf from the praise you had 

Don't cry out of self pity in forcing vour way through 
For I will not be vulnerable to slander made by you 

In a misty veil, misplaced 

Where castles in the air will be no longer seen 

As something out of reach 

In time the dream will be erased 

So many things will never be the way they seemed 

And pride wilt have its fall at last 

Her eyes fell while the shame was written on her face 
When she realised that her failures 
could never be undone again 

You did not notice the manipulated band 
That overshadowed your thoughts all those years 
1 hat made you insecure 

You did not notice the ancient shifting sand 

That pulls you down into an everlasting sham 

You will never be able to fight 

Never be able to hide 

Run for a fall, you'd better run 






h.tiei/\r/ Q)in 

"The Embrace that Smothers - Part VI” 

musk:: M, lansen f A. 5lui|ter - lyrics: M. |ai>scri 

The origin of a dogma 
Placed in a new millennium 
Vilified demons have been embraced 
And given a warm welcome 

The Seif al Din 
Hasn’t got the ghost of a chance to rust 
Because it has always been kept in shape 
In serving the one Almighty 

The rudiments have always been misinterpreted during 
history, despite the good intentions of many disciples 
who’s faithful I believe was strong and unswayed, 
Most leaders interpret the old words to their 
advantage in the attempt of gaining leadership and power 
over those unfortunate enough to "fall under the.ir mali¬ 
ciousness and manipulative ways. This misuse of trust will 
forever stain the pages of history, echoing the exploitation 
and the frailty of decent 
men carried away by nurtured rancour... 

Perpetual distrust fed by a belief 
In the malevolence of the others 

When the beautiful unreality holds out its hand 
It’s better not to lose yourself in blind faith 

La Uiah Illallah, Mohammad rasul Allah 


9, Y77ie (fYiajitom , /yotty 

music M. Jansen f Sluf|ter / Y. Huts - lyrics: M. [arisen 

L Impasse op Thoughts 

I can’t see you 
T can’t hear you 
Do you still exist? 

I can't feel you, I can’t touch you, 

Do you exist'? 

1 he Phantom Agony 

I can’t taste you, I can't think of you, 

Do we exist at all ? 

II Between Mope and Despair 
The future doesn’t pass 

And the past won't overtake the present 
All that remains is an obsolete illusion 

YVe are afraid of all the things that could not be 
A phantom agony 

Do we dream at night 

Or do we share the same old fantasy? 

I am a silhouette of the person wandering in my dreams 

Tears of unprecedented beauty 
Reveal the truth of existence 
We’re all sadists 

The age-old development of consciousness 
Drives 115 away from the essence of life 
We meditate too much, 
so that our instincts will fade away 
They fade away 

What’s the point of life 

And what’s the meaning if we all die in the end? 

Does it make sense to learn or do we forget everything? 

Tears of unprecedented beauty 
Reveal the truth of existence 
We’re all pessimists 

Teach me how to see and free the disbelief in me 
What wc get is what we see. the Phantom Agony.,. 

A tc spiritus noster devoratur et nostra anima capitur 

I’m afraid of toy own exchange of views 
What we get is what we see, the Phantom Agony 

III. Nevermore 

The lucidity of mv mind has been revealed in new dreams 
I am able to travel where my heart goes 
In search of self-realisation 

This is <he way to escape from our agitation 

And develop ourselves 

Use your illusion and enter my dream... 



BONUS TRACKS 


io. l Venui/iti/ 'o-.oo 

music. M. fansen / A Sluljter / C, Janssen / S. Simons - lyrics: S Simons 

Searching for what she can’t find 
For her own peace of mind 

She can't forgive nor forget the past 
These ineffable feelings and hurt that last evermore 

Bewail the truth, the face of fate and conquer all the past? 

Don’t enthral yourself 
Let the penance begin 

You’ve got to open your heart and see the confinement 
Bewail the truth, the face of fate and conquer all the past? 

It seems so futile 

riffte (£,Via/lto/n t dtJOfUJ oroo - single version 

music: M. Jansen / A. Sluijter / Y. Huts - lyrics: M. Jansen 

3003 CDM - TMS-039 
EPICA - The Phantom Agony 

ia. zT/'itmifiA o/'tAe/eal 0 00 

music: C. Janssen 

2003 CDM - TMS-043 
EPICA-Feint 



EPICA - fTJte ZOftantom < (ijorny 


1. The Phantom Agony 4.35 - Single Version 
2 . VENIALITY 4.36 
3. Fa£ade of REALITY 8.12 
4. Veniality 4.37 - Orchestral Version 


2003 CDM - TMS-039 



Guest appearances 


EPICA Orchestra 
Thomas Glockner - Violin 
Andreas Pfaff - Violin 
Tobias Retnpe - Violin 
Maric-Theres Stumpf - Viola 
David Schlage - Viola 
Jorn Kellermarm - Cello 
Cordula Rohde - Cello 
Andre Neygenfind - Contrabass 

on all tracks 

EPICA Choir 
Melvin Edmondson - Bass 
Previn Moore - Tenor 
Bridget Fogle - Alto 
Cimia Rizzo - Ako 
Annie Goebel - Soprano 
Amanda Somerville - Soprano 

on Atfyfa', 'Se/iwOum', 'Cy for the Moon’, 'JUusm Consensus' t 'Facade o/iWity', 'Hut, fora Fall' & Tfo Ptanlom Agon/. 

Olaf Reitmeier - Acoustic Guitars, on 'Feint" & T Run for a Fall'. 

Annette Berryman - Flute, on r Run for a Fall". 

Choir samples by Symphony of Voices 

Produced by Sascha Paeth 

Recorded & engineered by Sascha Paeth & Olaf Reitmeier 
Additional recording & editing by Annie Goebel & Olaf Reitmeier 
Edited at the Private Universe Studio in Wolfsburg, Germany, between January & March 2003. 
Recorded at the Gate Studio in Wolfsburg, Germany, between January & March 2003. 

Except the piano, recorded at the Vox Klangstudio in Hamburg, Germany, on February 19th 2003- I 
Mixed & Remixed by Sascha Paeth at the Pathway Studio in Wolfsburg, Germany, in March &, April 20 03. 

Orchestral arrangements by Robert Hunecke-Rizzo, Mark Jansen & Coen Janssen 
Choir arrangements by Coen Janssen 
Amanda Somerville - Additional Vocals, Vocal Coach & Lyrical Editor 

Latin parts worked out by Gjalt Lucassen, Jaap Toorenaar, 

Wim Tromj) Meesters & F.llen Roscnstcin 
Joris van de Kerkhof - contribution on "Nevermore” (The Phantom Agony) 

Executive producer, coordination & research Hans van Vuuren 

Photography by Angelique van Woerkom. Make up by Mirjam Boomert 
Cover concept, artwork & logo design by Carsten Drescher {ww.inedialogistics.com) 



2003 CDM -TMS-04.3 

EPICA - r r/'ewt 

1. Feint 4 . i a 

2 . Feint 4,53 - Piano Version 
3. Triump of Defeat 3,56 
4. Seif al Din 5.47 



In the preparation of this Deluxe. 2 CD Edition, 
the following people rendered essential help: 

Project Director, Post Sound Production* Scanning, Post Art Coordination, 

Album Compilation, Coordination & Research Producer: Hans van Vuuren 
Cover Design, Restoration & Layout: Carsten Drescher 
Liner notes: Mark Jansen 
Text editor: Hans van den Heuvel 

These recordings have been exclusively restored and dynamically remastered 
in the 24-bit domain from the original digital masters at FineTune, Soest, The Netherlands, 
by Peter van t Riet using the Sonic Studio System to ensure the highest possible sound quality , 
Visit the FineTune Mastering website at: www.finetune.nl 

The compilation producer would also like to thank the following people for contributing 
EPICA memorabilia, research assistance and moral support in making this project happen: 
Carsten Drescher, Epica, Elans van den Heuvel, Yves Huts, Mark Jansen & Peter van "t Riet, 

This compilation® & 2013 TRANSMISSION RECORDS 
All songs published by Frozen Mind! Music, administered by Centertainment 

CENTERTAINMENT 
TRANSMISSION RECORDS 

email : office@centertainnient. nl 
UW.CENTERTAINMENT.NL 


hw.epica.nl 
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EPICA - C/y cjJte , f/oo/i EP 

1. Cry For The Moon 3,33 - Single-Version 
a. Cry For The Moon 6.4-4 
3, Run For A Fall 4.29 - Single Version 
4. Run For A Fall 6 .31 





